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Doctical,

Where There's & Will There's & Way.

BY ELIZA cOOR.

—_—

We have faith 1n old proverbs full saroly,
For wisdom has traced what they tell,
And truth may bo drawn up a8 purely
From them as it may from & “well."!
Lot us question tho thinkers and doers,
And hear what they honestly say,
And you'll find they belleve, ke bold wooers,
1o ‘swhere thore's B will lere's & way"

The hille have been high for man's mounting,
Tho woods have been dense for his nxe;
The stars hsve becn thick for bls counting,
The sanils bave been wide for his trnek
The sen bas been deep for his diviog,
The poles have beeo broad for his awnay,
Hat bravely he's proved in his sirivings
That “where there’s & will there's & way.”

Have you vices that sk a deatroyor?
Or passious thul nead your eontrol ?
Leb ressou becoms your employer,
Azd your body be ruled by your woul.
Flight on, though ye bleed In the trlal,
Restst with ail strongih thit yon may~—
Ye may eonquer sin's cost by denial,
For “whero \ere's & will there's & wey.'

Mave you poveriy's pinchiog to cope with ?
Doos sufforing welgh down your might?
Only enll up a spirit to fight with,
And dawn may eome out of the night.
Oh, much may by done by delying
The ghosta of despair and dismay
And much muy be dona by relying
On “whore thege's o will there's & wuy."

Fhould you seo afir off thut worth winnlng,
Fel oul on the journey with trosty

And ne'er heed if your pith, 0t beginning,
Should o among Lrambles and dusty

Though 1t 14 bat by foolstups yeé do ity
And hapdships may bindor and ey,

Koep n hoarl, and ba suro you'll get Wiroagh ity
For *where there's o will thora's n way.™

iseelleons.
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A Word-Ficture.

In o new book, entitled “Thorndule; or
the Cot flict of Opinions,'" we find the fol-
Jowing touching allusion to the suthor's
ehildhood, which will, doubtless, awaken
pleasing, and, it moy be, psinful emotions
in the minds of these who recollect the time
when, with them,

o Form wis young, and woul was pnre.t?

«QOn looking bock to those days, 1 can
now uhderstand how 1 uleo made her happi-
nees, ns she mine. I must fuppose that
there were childish fits of prtulunce on my
pnrt,nnd sometimes sels ol insubordination,
but [ do not remember them, [can reeall
only scenes of pence,— the lesson and the
ploy hour, which were but vaoried pleasures.
How entirely cortent, it now occurs to me,
we both were, when on some winter even:
ing I sat by her side, with the large pictored )|
Bible outspresd before me un the table, or
knelt up upon the choir, the better o com-|
mand that capiivatiog felio.  Some of those
pictores live ot this moment more vividly in
my memory than eny 1 Lave seen in the
famous gnllerics of Rome ond Florence.—

Fven now I ee David playing on his harp}

before King Saul; and I see Saul consulting |
the Witeh of BEndor, and the terrible ehost
of Bamuel rising in the background, How
that ghost heunted me! Well may T re
member those pictures, for T never stadied
any olhiers o intensely. Haw 1 lubored to
extroet frem them all ecme inlclligihiel
story! And, doubtless, [ often perplexed
my desr mother herself with my minute in-
quiries, and the unreaconable desire T had to
know what every mun und woman in the
picture was doing, and why he did it, and
why God let him do it,

“Days of illimitsble fuith! they were in-
deed mine! Howglod I am to have known
them! Not all that we resign, do we regrel
to hove posseszed, Very singular nnd very
pleasing to oie is the remembrance of that
simple piety of childhood, of that prayer
which was esid so punctunlly, night snd
morning, kneeling by the bedside. What
did I think of, guiltless then of metaphysics
—what image did I bring before my mind s
1 repanted my learned peltion with ecrupy:
Jous fidelity? Did T ece some venerable
Form bending down to listen? Did He
cease 1o look and listen when I had said it
oll?  Half prayer, half leeson, how difficult
it is now to rummon it back ogein! But
thia I know, thut the bedside where 1 knelt
to this morning and evening devotion, be-
came sacred to me aa nn altar, | smile as 1
recall the innocent superstition that grew up
in me) that the proyer must be esid kneeling
just there. 1f, some cold winter's night, I
had crept into the bed, thinking to repeat
the petition from the warm nest itself —it
would not do!—it was felt in this court of
conscience to be *‘an ineufficient perfor-
manee;” there wag no gleep Lo be had till I
had risen, and, bed-gowned os [ wag, knell at
the accustomed place, and said it all over]
agein from the beginning to the end. Teo
this day I never see the liltle clean white
bed in which a child is to sleep, but I see
also the figure of a child kneeling in prayer
atits side. And I, for the moment, am that
child, No high eltar in the most sumptu.
ous church in Christendom, could prompt
my knee to bend like that enow-white cov-
erlet, tucked in for n child’s slumber,”

(Zr-A discussion arose in a coffee room at
Southemplon as v the netionality of a gen-
tleman at the other end of the room. *He's
an Englishman,” said one, “1 know by his
head.” “He's 8 Scotchman,” said another,
«] know by his complexion.” <“He's a
German,” eaid another, “I ‘know by his
beard.” Another thought he looked like a
Bpaniard. Here the conversation rested,
but soon one of them epoke, “I have it,”
gaid he, “he's an American; he's got his
Jegs on the table.”

An Eour with a Ghost.

BY GEORGE ARNOLD,

Almost every country-town or township
is possessed of its *haunted house"—some
grim-looking, dilspidated building, which
the neighbors firmly believe to be inhabited
by ghosts, These houses are rented and oc-
cupied from time to time, by skeptical per-
sons, who, according to the old saylng, “fear
neither mon nor devil ;' but such tenant-
ships are rarely of long duration; and the
skeptic generally moves again after a briel
experience, preserving a mysterious and pet-
ulent silence concerning what he has seen
snd heard.

Now, I believe in ghosts. I do not hesi
tate to say it ; for 1 am not at sll ashamed of
the belief. Everybody has hind some persgon-
ol acquaintance with fects (hst no human
rensoning can expluin—as the shallow phi:
logophy of the day hesa it—'"on natursl
grounds.” The wisest, even of the skepti
col gort, ean only say of such things : “Why
do you ascribe them te ghosta "' To this |
oppose an equally cogent argument—* Why
not ¥

I once had a fright in one of these haunt-
ed hovses, that lasted me for a long time.—
I regret that T cannot explsin the cause of
the phenomena that gave the place its repu-
tation, but my readers may sccepl of my be-
lief in the matter, or leave it unaccounted
for, o8 they choose, The incident I ehall
here relste does not elucidate ony theory,
nor does it benr upon the supernatoral char.
acter of the house, except indirectly.

Traveling through a certain rather thinly-
eettled region, I came to a small village—a
shire-town—just at night. As it was court
week, the place was crowded with visit-
ors ; cxtra accommodations were unusunlly
scarce ; and I was compelled to procure
lodgings wherever I might. The hotel of
the place—a little one-horse tavern—served
os a hostelry 8o far 8s reflreshments were
concerned, but T had to look elsewhere for
a sleeping-room.

After n long search, [ found that a certain
Mr. Ilelbie, 0 canny Scot, had fitted up en

{old shell of a housn which belanged to him,
with temporary accommodations, hoping to

turn an honest penny by the inilux of stran-
gers. From the londlord of the hotel, I
learned that this hovse was haunted—or re-
ported €0 to be—nnd was further advised to
sleep in the street, in preference to running
the rtisks nttendant upon a night smong
ghosta,

But [ am no more afraid of disembodied
people than of those in the flesh, nor am I
aware that I deserve any ill-treatment at the
hands of either; eo I took my chance, ond
bade the lundlord good-night, sa gayly os
pessible.

The haunted house stood near a cross-
rosd—proverbinl trysting-place for demons
—und wos a s41bby raokery of twao stories,
low of ceiling, gaping of door, with broken
and mossy roof, ruined chimney, uneven
floors, a courtyard strewn with wrecks of
bottles, brick-piles, lumber, rags, and other
rubbish. The windows were patched with
encient hats snd equares of tin ; the plaster-
ing wos cracked and broken away, and had
it not been for a sort of Scoteh cleanliness
that reigned inside, upon the bede, with their
clean sheets ond variegated coverlids, nnd
the washstonds, with their neatly folded tow-
els, pure water, and little equares of red ond
white soap, I should not have considered the
apartment inhabitable.

As it wae, [ felt a sort of chill ereep over
me ut the thought of sleeping there; but |
must turn in eomewhere, ond I was too tired
to look further.

«\Which room wad ye like 1" asked Mr.
Kelhie, lighting me into aspacious chamber
on the lower floor.

“Are many of them taken, yet 1"

“Not mapy—indeed, sir, [ mny eny none
asyet ; but I expect they will be.”

Eviflently, mine host of the tavern h:d in-
formed his guests of the pre-occupation of
Mr. Kelbie's quarters.

«Well, if T can have firet cholce, T will
sleep here—this seems well enough.”

“Hoot ? ye may well soy that. Ye'll find
yersell ms comlortable here ms onywhere,
sir.”

1 bsde my second host farewell, and pre-
pered to retire. The establishment would
have offered but little in the way of ebstocles
to the advances of a professional burglar ;
and I had some valuable popers, as well as a
considerable smount of money, with me ; so
I made up a package of these matters, and
pleced it under the pillow of the tall, clean,
chilly, pgim bed-—n bed which looked as il it
were made expressly to lay out a dead man
upon.

Being overcome by a gomnolent tendency,
I turned in without thinking much about the
vizitors I was likely to have during the night.
For the first half-hour, I did not find the pop-
py-crowned goddess kindly-disposed, in spite
of the sleepiness which had sent me so
promptly to bed ; T lay awake, but heard no-
thing, and began to think that the house was
not haunted after all. At length, my con-
scionsness departed, and I fell into a sound
sleep, without having heard even the arrival
of another lodger.

How long I slept I do not know ; but all
of a sudden I awoke witha start. A low,
long, melencholy how! broke the dead still-
neas of the night, and startled me into a state
of perfect wakefulneas. The sound seemed
human, and after the first moment of sur-
prise, I fixed its locality as in- the eellar.

I confazs that my heart beat a little faster,
at this ; but  was not frightened, really.
never heard of anybody being hurt by »
sound, ead I have no prejudice,ngainst things

!

I do not understand ; so I simply listened.

The howl was repested at intervals, some-

times louder than at first, and sometimes
with mora of snger or impatlence, Then I
heard steps, apparently vpon the stairs thet
led up from the cellar, opening into the frort
room. With these came also the elanking
of a chain.

“Ha 1" I thought ; **my ghost is at least n

good old-fashioned, conventional one. He
Could
snything be more romantically supernatu-

howls, walks, and drags a chain !

ral 1"

The cellsr-door in the front room opened
with a dull, booming sound, and the foot-
steps evinced the presence of my ghost
I faneied that he was about
to call upon me ; but he passed my door and
went up stairs to the second story, still drag-
ging bis chain, and muking unearthly, gib-
bering noises—partly snatches of wild song,
partly mattered words, and with the same
mournful howl intermingled throughout.—
My euriosity tosee the author of these myste-

above ground.

rivus noises began to be aroused, and get-

ting out of bed, I opened the door little
wuy, so that I could see outand catch

glimpse of the ghost 88 he possed.

After rosming about for a while overhead
the disembodied gentlemsu began his de
scent, and I took up n position at the door

peeping nnxiously out. Doubtless, the fact
of ite belng sjar attvacted his attention, for
he npproached, and pushing me back with
the door as ensily as if [ had been a child,
walked in, muttering, moaning, and clank.

ing his chain.

It is not polite to ealute a stranger, so |
kept silence. The ghost, however, not hav-
ing so much respect for the laws of etiquette
as myself, nccosted me in a. elesr, musical,

but plaintive voice :
“Who srt thou ¥’
I told him my name,
wOh! [ know thee !”
“Pogsibly, Who ere you 1”
«I am Hermes Trismegistus.”
«Ah ! then 1 have heard of you !"

«What ! cried my vizitent, dropping his
choin, and speaking with n'tremulous accent;
wwhat, have ygd been with us, too? Have
you seen the new rod, and the grave-worms,

with their horrible eyes 1 Ugh t" -

I did not quite know what to say to thia.
1 had not “seen the new rod,” and the other

ngreesble objects specified by my visitor
nor did 1 care aboul eeeing them.

me the trouble of answering, however, by|

brenking out again :
«Why do you have it eo dork here ?

must have it all dark, too 1"

These words were 2aid in a mournful tone,

I wished to see
Il the | danced; but he lny there, poor fellow ! limp

1 ond lifeless ! Sae his mark 1

s if he were slmost crying.
who or what he was like, and to te
truth, I began to feel n little nervous ; so

hastened to relight my lamp, und set it upon
the mantle, where its rays would fall fairly
upon the mysterious personage, whose inco-

herant conversation I have given.

My ghost, then, was masculine. A lnlll
figure, slightly but strongly made, with a face |

perfectly colorless, thin, peaked, and bony ;

long, sinewy hands, matted black hair, cling-
ing to his forehesd and temples as if with a
cold perspiration, and eyes thut seemed s if
they had burned themselves into their sock-
Across his face ran a frightful secar,

els.
dividing tho left eyebrow, the nose trans

versely, and the right corner of the upper
lip, distorting oll those [eatures, 8o 03 to give
them an expression ol horrible humor—a
gort of ghastly corpse-laugh, il I may use the
term. His lip, twisted by the cicatrice, left
an opening, through which one or two sharp-
ly puinted, white teeth were visible, ond 2
short, stubby, black beard—the unshorn
growth ol o week, perhops—added to the ef-
fect of his exposed teeth, and livid, vielet

lips.

As I looked vpon this terrible being, he
returned my glunce, and burst into a long,
convulsive laugh, almost a wail, broken with

something between cachinations snd sobs

It was & peculisr sound, beginning soltly,
gwelling up to an intense loudness, and dy-
ing awsy again in demoniac cadenees. I
can compare it to nothing sava my esrly idea
of the lsughter of lost souls, arizing from the

bottomlesa pit.

After this laugh, the apparation remained
gilent for a short period. DMy nervousness

incrensed.

[ think you said you were Hermes Trise
megistus 1" I saked, merely to hear my own

voice.

“[ am ; and I have something to tell you
before you go with me—you are going with

me, are you not 1"’

#I do not know yet.”

WHa! I know. 8it down.
here, in front of me.
gay, a8 we used to in the old times. Ha !

He shivered as if cold, end made a kind of
chattering wail between his teeth. Itook s

chuir, and he sat down facing me.

“Now then," he began, “of course you

know my condition 3"
«“Well, no—not exactly.”
«Why, I am lost, you know.

tle—and so I was lost.
me, and caught me.

Do you think he did "

The distorted face sssumed & menacing
expresaion, snd [ ventured to say that I did

pot think so.

“Well,” continued the lost one, “I am
gled you agres with me. It was all bya

He saved | Yellow hairs sticking to his shoulder, to0.—

Itia
durk there, too—nll dark—dark everywhere!
Am 1 vot to eee light any more, [ wonder !
[t is too bad ; and when I come here, you

Bit down
Let us be sociable and

I died un-
repentant. [ lsughed ot all their religious
palaver, you see—laughed ot it on my death-
bed—Ilaughed in the middle of the death-rat-
Sathanss waited lor
Not but what Sathan-
as and 1 are excellent (riends, you know, but
I do not think ke used fair means to get me.

woman—he knew that he could overcome
any man, il he used & woman as his agent.
So she smiled, end smiled, and smiled, and
played with my heart, and juggled with my
brain. BShe blinded me by kissing me oo
my eyelids, She strangled my soul with
the skeins of her long yellow hair. Oh, she
wes a sirange, strange, creature ! Her
kisses were like honey ; but they were like
blood, too ; and when she had her snares all
spread around me—all sround, right, and
left, and above, and below—she commenced
drawing, drawing, drawing them in, line by
line, mesh by mesh. "Ah! she was tloo
shrewd, too cunning, for me !"

He worked his chair eloser to me, while
he told thid curious story, and fixed his glit-
tering eyes on mine, getting down lower and
lower, and leaning toward me, ss he spoke
in his low, intense, monotonous wvoice.—
There waa a sirange fascination about him,
snd I hardly knew whether I was really
awake or ssleep. Indeed, I half wondered
whether I might not actually be in the other
world, without heving been conscious of the
change.

“You see this coat sleeve?' said the ghost,
extending his arm: “it is fine and soft—a
»| beautiful piece of cloth, isn't it ¥
‘| %It was, or had been, s fashionable frock-
+| coat, of fine texture. [lold hm so."

“Yes. Fine texture. Well, she used to
sit by me, with thet coat-sleeve about her
waist—my oarm in it, you know—and lean
her head here on ite shoulder—just by this
seam—whtle she talked, and talked, mnr.

wouldn’t wonder if you eould find some of
those long, yellow haira still sticking here,

thus disposed of, but sobbed and wepl slorm-
ily.

being was a man who had formerly lived in
the house, but who had gone mad, and been
removed to an asylum, of which the gray-
haired old gentleman was the superintend-
ent. Lastly, the lunatic had escaped, and

hed sought him there at once.

and placed him on a bad in the froot cham-
ber, the superintendent sccepted my Iinvits-
tion to share the rear one with me.
him sbout the cause of hie patient’s insanity,

mind eo, that he became partially insane,
and in a fit of abberration killed his rival,
receiving in the struggle a wound, that left

muring on in her dreamy, delicious way—I)

on my shoulder. That is why Sathenas al-
woys wunts me to wear this coat—it is my
badge—1la livree du dialle! Do you see 1"

I did not; but thinking that a falsehood
would be pordonable, under such cirumatan.
ces, I said I did, and begged him to tell me
how he come to be lost, through the agency
of the yellow-haired woman,

“Oh ! simply enough, I said ske loved
me, dido’t I? Did I say s0? No—well—
she pretended to love me, any how. [
thought she did. I was a fool, you know—
ghe had blinded me, and strangled me, and
bewildered me till I was o fool—so [ knelt
down and worshipped her, as she bade me,
Then Corydon came, and 1 found the long,

Oh ! hia blood was so hot! it burned my
lisnds to the bone !

+His blood 1"

«Yes, 1 found them together one day,
when the sun shone, and the birds sang, and
the leaves waved about in the wind, making
flickering shodows all over them. When I
came awny, the grass was all red and tramp-
led. The lesves waved, ond the shadows

He passed his bony forefinger rapidly
down the scar that deformed his visage, and
smiled grimly.

“How did I know that he carried a dag-
ger! Bhe knew it, though, and would have
Jaughed if my blood had rotted the grass and
flowers there, instead of his ¥

Rocking back and forth in his chair, he
muttered to himself for a while.

“Well, when I eame to die, I found that
they knew all about the whole business.—
They had seen me, they suid, but 1 think
she told them. 8o I had to go down—down
there, where it is dark, and foul, and noise-
somes | don’t like the new road, either. 1
am glad you are going back with me—you
won't like it, but I want company, just as I
did when I was alive. Come, let us go back.
Take my chein,here,and Sathauns'wil | know

you. Don't let the grave-worms come near
you, because they are so cold, and elimy;
and when they get hold they never let go,
but twine sround, closer ond clozer, just
like the net sha wove about me.”

He arose, and handed me the chein he
carried. [ did not know what to do, I7 the
reader con imugine the effect that this hor-
rible visitation ond extraordinary recitation
wouald be likely to have upon a nervous gys-
tem of no very grent strength, he may judge
of the condition in which I found myself.

Just a8 my bewilderment wns becoming
intolerable, I henrd voices outside, and saw
an opproaching light Alishing upon the wall
of the room. As the new=comer drew near-
er, I distinguished the voice of Mr. Kelbie.

“He may weel be here aboot, if he's alive
yet. I mind that he ueed to loiter sround
the auld plsce, sfore he waa sent to Middlce
town."”

A gruff, sged voice responded, but I could
not distinguish the words aaid, though I liet.
encd anxiously. When | turned my eyee
upon my visitor sgein, I found him extraor-
dinarily changed. He had fallen, as it were,
{nto o heap—his head drawn back, his eyes
rolling wildly, and his whole demeanor ex*
preasive of the most abject fear and humilia-
tion.

“Ab " he gasped, “*I have stayed too long
—Sathanus is coming for me! Oh! save
me (rom him—ssve me, save me !

He sank down st my feet,and cleaped his
arma about my kneea. The voices and light
approached still nearer, until they entered
the front door, when [, now really terrified,
cried ont to them :

“Mr. Kelbie !
in here 1"

The Scotchman hastily opened my door,
sdmitting himself and a stfanger—an old
gentleman with white bair, and spoctacles,
haviog an eminently medical appearance.

The stranger came ai once o Where I
stood, seized the collar of the supplicating
apparation, and dexterously threw him upon

For Heaven's sake, come

e ———————————— e . -
ing robes by Genin; or to the gleaming col’-l Climbing Up.

fers of enowy linen, richest in textare and SR
sdornment of any the city has produced, also
perfected by Genin; or to the hundred pairs
of boots snd shoes, joyously supplied by the
same Genin; or tothe mines of scintillating
splendors which Tiffany and Ball were call-
ed upon to furnish. We sre lost in an affiu.
ence of mezy wonder, and detaila crowd
before our eyes in huge sggerations, insep.
srable in their compacted glory.

Impatient and querulous, Society yearned
for the culminating crash. On Thursday,
the 13th of October, it came. The nuptials
were performed. The original intention of
a double marrisge, which had been contem-
plated, including both Protestant and Cath-
olic ceremonies, was given over, the lady
having decided to adopt the Roman Catholic
beliel. The scene of the event was St
Pstrick's Cathedral, in Mott Street. Here
the agony was concentrated. [n esrly morn-
ing the bustle in the neighborhood gave evi-
dence of the emotion that raged. The pas-
sages to the church were blockaded, Po-
licemen, gilded and grandiose, impeded the
free movement of democrstic vehicles.——
Butchers were eent roundabout, and the so
norous cries of milkmen were unheard.—
The arrangements betokened nice distine-
tions of rank and station. Of the elegent
cards of adniission, some were stamped with
the initial B in blue, some in red. Persons;
who had the blue- were enlivened by a con+
sciousnese that the private entrance from
Mulberry Street was open o them alone.—
reds flushed with the unplessant conviction
that their poeition was with the Mott Street
multitude. At ten o'clock the doors were
opened. The throng which had by thettime
accumulated to a degree of fashionable jam
not often known in that locality, pressed in,
regardless of feminine rights, and wildly
struggling and gesticolating in all the fury
of anticipstion, Loftiness and lowliness,
dignity and degradation were strangely min
gled. It was a curious conjunction of oppo
site extremes. In lesa than half an hour
the Cathedral seemed filled 1o overflowing,
yet still the crowd dilated. By eleven v’
| clock discomfort had taken pussession of all.
Terror seized upon some ladies, who forth-
with fainted, and wera confided to the arms
of the police. As the morning progressed
tumult set in,and by noon the Cathedral
was in a closely packed vproar, But on the
stroke of twelve a signdl ennounced the ap- |

prosch of the bridal party and, for a time,
and over—must be difficult if not dangerous. | hushed the spectntors to silence. During the troubles of 43, the {amily was

The mysteries of most eacred privacy were| Tho bride sppesred--at first view, simply ' bmk:" upy Sl'": !hO’ with her husband and u...
penetrated and openly revesled to the eager a gnuzy etheresl cloud of drapery, known, | graater part of their fortune came to Ameri-

and excited world. No Pnrticular--—delicatel |ea. But once in this country, her hus.

| but not sscertained, to contain somewhere | Yatd giow dissl
or otherwise—of the origin of the affair, its | within its folda a besuteous feminine form. - g.ew. iaxipetad, suitat sho end of thsee
yeura he died, having spznt their entire fore

progress, its caluminstion, has been permit- | Presently distinctneea of fizure and feature : .
ted to repose in obscurity. That Don Este- | emerged. What radiance, what rore ;m,,,,i‘“"e in gambling and drunkenness—not
ban first encountered the lady of his love |gible loveliness ! Stood she not like Ve. eveanbul b apseat hor d”“”_’ or jewelry,
lust New-Year's Day while cating chocolate | nus, compaesed round by spotiess sen-foam ! A'{ew CoATS Wors TS YA, MUK whm{ s
at the bouse of one of her friends with whom | Her bridemsids followed, attended by their A ﬂDubuque _“d opened a millinery
she was residing, snd on whom he chanced | groomsmen. Entered also the parentsof the Storp.. Hbd mot.wiih moderate success, and
o calls thit he strove wirh earnest to pour |bride. The group stood before the altar, a yesr or .Lwa sinco moved to a city in this
fervent a¢miration through her interpreter | Arclibishop Hughes esme forth arrayed tn E{me, dows I_he tiver, where 'h"_ engaged in
into her ear; that his heart leaped with joy | the vestments of his offce, and the ceremany UsyAtme Wiistuesn, wd we balieve has, i
upon the hidden discovery that her lingual |was performed. :;::'rln:i[r.n:n:il::::et;sm ;dt'-:ﬂg ‘;’3"‘" 'A
copabilities included his nutive tongue; that| ‘The bride claimed exclusive thought. Her s GRattiman il i_:.;r;: “l' em:mn;l
theie two souls wera thus welded by idio- | dress, the result of a Parisian remittance of degnbce and will rgnt;a‘;l p ‘:::dplt“n “l‘ .
matie sympathy, indissolubly end forever; §6,000, wea proclaimed a marvel of milli- i uf,lwr life inpone n’j’lhfmm b::::::]?.’
that Don Esteban, overcome soon after by | nery——white silk thickly overspread with| o o0 o0 owns in .laws iy
fever and ague, evfiered in silent eolitude Brussels lace. A veil of similar materfal] A ahnrtl'me.nin < alad i also a milli
until his chamber at the St, Nicholas was| fell fleecily from head to fuot.  Orangeblos- | .5y N 4 i 4 ;'[ ekl
brightened, and the acuteness of hia mise-| soms were woven in hor bair and shed their 4 2 'llf;la 'nﬁ prnc?e s ;““ch. of for-
ries were alleviated, by the tender and devo- | perfume around. D’amonds and pearlsepark- :::: w t':dlm-lrogulls o M"“u"& Ish'
ted visits of the true-hearted Ameriean girl; | led from neck and bresst and ears and wrist, whaa:bm! ':_'gei'k;";let;r?l';“" ];"',
that his grotitude found eumptuous expres- | and bathied her form in Jight. The bride- | . ru;lw 3 wrinidhe w; vl ol
gion in ceaseless heart offerings of the nature | maida wore white dresses, some plain, some g.cl-re.r v.la Wig-onee /b skl 61 Nomot SEING
of glittering jewels and purest metals; that| with crimson decorations, some with blug—— w;?;;:uha :e:";'ﬂ ‘I;Iw ‘:cw“'.";_t?' lb’
the bogds of affection, already made fast |gll given by Don Esteban. The groom, and S oy a;u t:ec :ii-‘lior:‘-:f :L ou;?' ::'HI. >
and firm, were afterward clenched with dou- | his supporters were harmoniously cled inj o “;"B city Pwhh . oceunuu:nd l‘l::lﬂll:.:‘
ble force ot Niagoara and Sofatoga; that for | black, relieved by white waistcoats and point conilagnt bs:t.w‘c-n Nornad h:-r P
many months few bours had been occupied | lace cravats. They were arranged in one l:e«sideuce' w"u];] T e ru;rniuh b o
by the sfisnced pair otherwise than in sym- | outstretched row, and Lieutenant Bartlett Vi stk ““m. PP A | .
metrically shaping the arrangements fot|and Mrs. Bartlett stood just behind. 3 y i 3 TONAROR,
their approoching union——all this, ¥ad much| The ceremony did not.sdvance undistasb. | > 8908 the world.—Dubuque Hersld.

more, hod been ventilated with an sssiduity [ed. The excitement of the multitude was A 'm esah’
which proved beyond doubt the depth of con- | too great. Besides, physically feeble ladies he wuu.ldyadu F{n otte’ for Bidisall. ddd ‘l'
cern experienced vpon the s(bject by the | fuiuted ot intervais all along, creating each m'r i reﬂF-’clim- wra: .nm:e : .T th: :,
weircles” of New York. Of circumstances | time n dire confusion. The Arcibishop was and t‘d Rl h'-a ! 1 [“;f' l'all P
less minutely personal, but not less impor- | generally uoheard, He conciuded at Half-|. P“:,c i ‘p."m,,t -2 IS SO
tant 1o the apprehension of public curiosity, | past twelve o’clock, and then the new made '}"3“:‘1 E'mltfm Cuinus, \;hlﬂh may be t:"“"
may liave frecly circulated. The wealth of wile, intuitively spprehending the desire of e - tevery.ona ive bla ow® A
Don Esteban, who is known to be the pos-|the populace, turned round in the full bloom cuu:lry c'f;“: cu’ﬂlniln, exjresied himnlll
gessor of some of the mogt valusble estates | of her [resh honora, and dispensed labial m;’; E:nr:'lt : :1‘;: l,u:;ﬁ“l?'db:; !‘d:;d'
in Cubs, has received proper consideration. | pleasures among her maide. Soon after she hu: outtht itpto bs :";“'l,, T::'i.“ % -
As to the number of millions over which he | vanished, and then collapse commenced. lied, **Sua * : {p}: o N
exercises centrol there hus been dispute,~| The Cathedral was speedily vacant. e [ #0000 RO .

Successlve series of snxioua feminine con- | tide now turned in the direction of the map- (27Did T understand you to say that I
claves have failed to definitely settle the|sion of the bride's father, in Fourieenth wae lonsy, sl 1

matter., Society hes been distressed at its | Street, where the wedding reception took| o n;' [ merely told my friend that
inability to determine whether the ineome of | plece. Here the crowd wns at least as ex when it mi'nod lica inrggypt I thought you'
five or ten millions of dollars is Javished by | cessive oa nt tho church. Congratulations muat have been walking gh,f’a without a hat*
the Don,and has revenged itself by fasten- | were discharged at the united twain with in- or an ambrella—that’s all."’

ing with z2al upon every fragment of intel. | cessant zeal and startling rapidity. 'These )

ligence respecting his maoners, customs, | were acknowledged with truest courtesy and
and appearance. [t has discovered that he | most gentle grace. Longing eyes sought
is filty-five yeara old, and of short stature, | the gorgeous bridal presents; the $100,000
somewhat shorter than his bride; that the

worth of jewelry, the superb garments, val-
deep Custillian tinge of his countenance |ued at §15,000, the lingarie, of which the
finely rolieves the blonda purity of her com- estimated cost was $6,000, the various other
plexion; that the curl of his beard and the | accumulations of luxury—all were there.—
flash of his dark eye bespesk a bold energy | Curiosity partly, sod only portly, satiated,
and decision of character. It has discovered | the throng gradually withdrew, and at three
that a noble generosity animates his actions

o’clock the reception terminated. Don Es.
—a generosity first exemplifiad at a ball|teban ond his young wife departed the same
long ogo given by him at the St. Nicholas,

alternoon for Boston—the first installment
for which oceasion he provided that the bair | of their wedding-journey. Later in the sea-
of every lsdy inviled should be dressed st |son they ote to visit Cuba, snd, still later,
his exppnee, and since more clearly shown | Europe. They carry the recognized means
by his limitleas éxpenditures in favor of his | of happiness—wealth and besuty—with
young bride and het friends. The examples | them ; and 80, no doubt,
are multitudinous, and can no more be ga- ﬂs‘tﬂ.: qs;: '1: nlua of d‘:i’ dalighy,
thered here together then ocean sunds.~ re io lovo and duly Wrue
The more promigent, bowever, are not un- c::;;:':; ':-'n::':-‘: :,':: :?:_‘.,
worthy of record, We know not where to
tarn with most of sdmiration—to the seven-
ty-five gey and brilllant silks purchased of

Mr, Kelbie then explained to me, that this ' 10 @ very ooiaton Mamia eae. fasgis
excuse thelr want of cultivation, of sduca-
tion, of respectability, of refinetisst—in
fact, of all the qualities that gite one social
velue and position—by referring to the miany
grest men who have raisen from the lowest
round of ifie human ladder. They point to
Shukeapere, Claude Lorraine, Columbus,
Napoleon, and other historically-famous in-
dividuals—including Horace Greeley—and
trace them bacK to their early poverty andig-’
norance, ss an excusej they sny, Il these men
came from my elass, it most ba the best one,™
The matter lies in 2 nutshell. The lowest
circle ia on excellent one to get away from.
The differance between Willlam Shakes-
pere and John Smith is, that William could
not remain in an ignobls position, that eie-
cumstances could not keep him there, while
John cannot elevate himself above the sure
roundings in which he was originally placed.
It is no diegrace to a man to have sscended
from the lowest and most degrading condis
tion, but it is an overwhelming shame if he
remeains in it when he has such brilllant
examples before him. To ssy that a miad
“*has had no sdvantages,” is merely to ssy
he has not taken sdvantage of circumstances.
None of the great men in history, those
whose names and memories are like shining
lamps, illumining the present through alf
the mists of the past, had “advantages.”—
They seiz:d their circumstances with am
iron grasp, and made them into advantages
by their own strong wills and superior fal-
ent. The same part lies open to all. The
ladder is hard to climb, wearying to the feet
nnd blistering to the hands ; but it has been'
climbed, and there are many now in the
mire and misery of the bottom round, whoy
unmindul of blistera or weariness, will aw
tain the highest before they die.

knowing his (dndnees for his old home, they

Having handcsffed and bound his patient,

1 naked

and he told me that it was & woman.

““He was very deeply attached to a young
Iady here, sir,"”" said the old doctor ; **and for
a while, she professed a corresponding sffec-
tion for him. Dut ehe finally jilted him for
another young man. This preyed upon his

the scar you may have moticed. After this,
he lapsed into real permanent madnese, and
gent to my institution et Middletown. 1
think it very doubtful if he ever recover.”

“And the young lndy—what became of
her 17

«She has a place in the woman's depart-
ment. If you have time to vieit the seylum,
1 shall be hsppy to show you sbaut, and you
can ses her. She hna been exceedingly
beauntiful, but you will find few traces of it
left now.”

A VYery Golden Wedding.
Not golden by the virtue of the halfl cen-
tory of wedded life which usually confers
that suriferous distinetion of title, but gol-
den in its gorgeous profusion of vast dis-
bursements and fabulous luxuries of open-
handed outlay, wes the wedding of Miss
Francis Amelia Bartiett with Don Esteban
Sancta Cruz de Oviedo, which took place
on Thursday, the 13th of October, ot St.
Patrick’s Catbedrul, in thiacity. The beou-
ty and innocent youth of the bride; the
wealth and birth and personal characterie-
tics of her betrothed; and the reckless prod.
jgality with which the shining path of prep-
sration to the event was strewn, combined
to attract the attention of feshionable New
York with a magnetiem wholly irresistible.
Public feeling reached a height from which
the descent—now that all is sccomplished

IReverses.

The West produces oll classes, among
whom are not a few, who, now occupying
humbie stations, have once, in other portions
of the New World or in the Old, oceupied
stations of honor and position. A case In
point that we know, iz of a lady who was
born and reared in continental Burope. Her
! friends were rich, and she herself was thor«
|oughly educated, besutiful sand honored.—
She gave her hand to a gentleman who was
in weelth, position, and education her equal.

(Z7-“Here's Webster on a bridge,” l_lql
Mrs. Partington, nsshe handed to Tke & now
unsbridged dictionary. “Study it ‘conten-
tively, and you will gain a great deal of in<
flaimmation."”

(A little gird, nine years old, baving’
attended » soiree, being asked by her mother,
on retorning, how sha enjoyed hersel/, an.
awered, “1 ant full of happiness ; I couldn't
be any bappier unless I could grow,"”

My dear madam,” said a doctor to
bia patient, I am truly grotified to sse you'
yet in life.
know [ told you that you hod but sixtos
houts to live.” “Yes, dogtor, you did 1 be
I did not take the dose you left me.”

e e e =y

(27~ Some men are indoleot by nat
murrow works out of their boneas in i
Give them a streak of sunshine snd
ty barrel, and they will (all asleep Bt mi

0 Sorrow enm:;ou enough without
despondency ; it does a man no good to car-

the floor. 'The Ilatter ey immovable; when }

Stewart; snd srtistically fashioned into flow- \,, around o lightaiog-rod te;atiract trouble | dey. L mow_

At my last visit yesterdsy, you .
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